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THE HEART OF A FISHERMAN 



BY WAEFA K. ROSS 



OFF the coast of northern 
France lies the awe-in- 
spiring little island of Mont 
St. Michel. Along its steep 
cobbled streets live simple 
fishermen well accustomed to 
the thousands of tourists who 
flock each year to view the 
magnificent cathedral that 
crowns its hilly heights and to 
witness a strange and fright- 
ening wonder of nature. 

Because of the peculiar 
structure of the ocean bottom, 
the ebbing tide empties the 
wide inlet completely and it is 
possible to walk across to the 
mainland on the moist sea 
floor. But when the tide turns 
—woe to the unlucky man 
caught far from shore! The 
water rushes in as fast as a 
horse can gallop away from it. 
Even the strongest swimmer is 
doomed in the swirling torrent I 
Little Pierre Mansard had 
seen the dangerous tides come 
and go every day of his twelve 
years. Ever since he was old 
enough to understand, he had 
heard stories of the perils that 
beset the brave island fisher- 
men. His grandfather and 
grandmother talked to -him 
around the kitchen fire at 
night hoping to persuade the 
little boy to enter some safe 
trade on the island i.istead of 
the dangerous work that had 
spelled thedeath of his parents. 

"But who wants to work in 
a stuffy cobbler's shop when 
there is greater gain to be had 
in the fresh salt breezes?" 
Pierre would ask impatiently. 

Again his grandfather 
warned that there is more than 
the tide to consider. 

"Every day new pockets of 
quicksand are formed along 
the river banks. The peril lies 
in wait in a new place each 



time. It takes a fisherman of 
long experience and great cau- 
tion to avoid the sucking 
quicksand. It is only because 
I never forget the danger that 
I have been safe so far. 

"I know how to walk care- 
fully and gently and always 
keep half my mind on my feet. 
When 1 feel the shaking sand 
beneath me I do not pause nor 
do I hurry. That would invite 
my death. I walk gently but 
steadily across the quivering 
sandy crust. I rid my heart of 
fear and panic and outwit the 
death-trap. 

"It is possible for me to do 
this because I am old in the 
ways of the world and'the sea 
and no longer hold much fear 
of death." 

The old man fell silent, 
but the old woman saw over 
her knitting the gleam of ex- 
citement in the eyes of young 
Pierre as he answered, "Then 
it is well that a lad learn early 
under the guidance of a ^ood 
fisherman such as yourself, 
grandfather." 

She put down her knitting 
and took Pierre's hand, say- 
ing with tears in her eyes, 
"Your grandfather and I had 
hoped to spare you, Pierre, but 
it is well now that you learn 
that there are dangers that be- 
fall us fisherfolk of St. Michel 
that no amount of caution and 
experience can prevent. You 
have seen with your own eyes 
how swiftly a blanket of fog 
sweeps in from the sea. Think, 
then, what happens to fisher- 
men caught in the fog far from 
the island banks. 

"All sense of direction Is 
lost as they stumble blindly, 
dangerously near the river 
banks and quicksands. Their 
only hope is that the fog will 
lift before the tide turns to 
swallow them. That was the 
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manner of your father's death 
and of your mother, too, who 
in love and folly ran blindly 
into the fog to find him." 

Now the boy was silent, and 
after he had climbed to bed 
the old man raised his sorrow- 
ing face to his wife and said, 
"I had hoped we would never 
have to tell him. but if it has 
changed his heart it is well 
that you did." 

The grandmother sighed as 
she folded her knitting. "There 
is salt water in his veins, and 
it seems to me more anger 
than fear in his eyes." 

She was right, for "although 
Pierre obediently let himself 
be apprenticed to the village 
cobbler he still ran eagerly to 
the shore to greet the return- 
ing fishermen, and when the 
tide came rearing in like ■ 
savage beast he looked at it 
with dark anger in his heart. 
He waited impatiently for the 
day when he could prove him- 
self a man to master the perils 
of the deep and avenge him- 
self against the sea for',the 
deaths that had made hirn an 
orphan. 

"■N December the old grand- 
father fell ill with a heavy 
cough which left him still 
spent and worn when spring 
came again. It was clear that 
he could not fish again until he 
had regained his strength. 

Secretly the old woman put 
her shawl on her head, placed 
two-stout burlap bags in the 
bottom of her marketing bas- 
ket, and pretending to take a 
long walk would go down to 
the fishing grounds to gather 
the shell-fish that clustered 
among the moist rocks. They 
brought a few franca In the 
market place. 

At first the old man pre- 
tended to be fooled, but at last 



he swallowed hii pride end 
Baid to her. "On these walks 
you always take when the tide 
is low, why do you not take 
the boy with you to help with 
the marketing that has grown 
to heavy?" 

"I think I will," said the 
grandmother pretending not 
to understand his meaning. 
"PerhapB he can carry baskets 
for the other good wives and 
earn more than he does in the 
dusty cobbler's shop." 

And so Pierre won closer to 
his heart's desire. He learned 
much during the. spring end 
summer months, but he talked 
little of his dream for fear of 
frightening the old folks once 
more. When fall came and the 
grandfather was still too weak 
to fish, Pierre felt that he was 
ready to put his plan to ac- 
tion. He felt strong and confi- 
dent after a summer's work 
and watching. He awaited im- 
patiently for the day when 
low-tide would occur at dawn 
in order that he might escape 
the house unnoticed. 

Jk TLAST the day came! As 
foretold in the almanac 
the tide would be low at dawn 
and come in again at eleven 
In the morning. 

Stealthily Pierre slid from 
the bed. On tiptoe he crept 
downstairs, and gathering the 
burlap bags fled noiselessly 
from the house. He climbed 
down to the wet ■ sand and 
made his way with a light 
heart to the distant rocks 
where the shell-fish were most 
plentiful. He had plenty of 
time to fill the four sacks and 
bring them home before the 
old folks awoke. 

In no time at all he filled a 
sack, and then another. His 
work half done, he stopped 
to stretch arid enjoy the full 
warmth of the morning sun 
before moving on to another 
cluster of rocks. 

How good the sun felt after 
the damp dawn! The rocks he 
leaned against were already 
warmed and comforting 
Overhead wheeled the white 
gulls. He closed his eyes for a 
moment against the sun and 
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the gulls cried noisily in the 
sky and the sun moved higher. 

He awoke with a start and 
sprang to his feet. "That was 
dangerous." he told himself; 
"a fisherman must not close 
his eyes even for a few minutes 
as I did." In his haste he didn't 
notice that the shadow of the 
rocks was much shorter than 
it had been when he lay down. 

Quickly snatching the two 
empty sacks he ran toward the 
far group of rocks. Mow the 
sand was dry and warm be- 
neath his feet. He had just 
time to notice it when sud- 
denly it was wet and oozingf 
Fear clutched him! He stum- 
bled and fell bodily into the 
treacherous quicksand. 

He tried in panic to regain 
his feet. Too late! He was 
trapped! Wildly he stretched, 
hoping to reach firmer sand. 
No use! Each movement of his 
body sucked him deeper. 

And then the fear that over- 
came him was so great that, 
for a minute he lay paralyzed. 
When he recovered from his 
shock he realized with sur- 
prise that his body had sunk 
no deeper as he lay still. 

Then it all came back to 
him, snatches of stories and 
warnings heard throughout 
childhood. "If a man is light 
in weight, strong and patient 
he can rescue himself from 
quicksand." But how? '"He 
must move slowly and care- 
fully, for each sudden move- 
ment stirs the depths. He must 
lie flat and stretch his body so 
that it supports his weight as 
a snowshoe supports a moun- 
tain climber." These were the 
echoes he heard and he 
promptly obeyed. 

He stretched flat on his face 
and lay perfectly still. Then he 
realized that he still clutched 
one of the burlap bags in his 
hand. Slowly and patiently he 
reached his other hand across 
to grasp it. It seemed like 
hours before he was able to 
spread it flat before him like a 
rug. "Like a snowshoe," he 
thought. 

Precious minutes passed 
while he irjehed himself cau- 
tiously forward until his chest 



end shoulders lay across the 
bag. Weak with fear and 
fatigue he lay there, too weary 
to make another move. It 
seemed to him then that the 
sky had grown dark, and he 
thought with terror, "Is a fog 
coming now to add to the dan- 
ger of turning tide and quick- 
sand?" But it was faintness 
and not a fog, for when he 
opened his eyes again it was 
to see the sun still bright but 
dangerously high. The tide 
would come in before noon! 

Now that death seemed so 
close he forgot his fear. "I 
will just do the best I can," 
he thought, "and if the sea is 
stronger than I am she will 
Win. At least lying here I will 
not see it coming." 

With slow, tired movements 
he moved forward. At last he 
was too worn with effort and 
despair to try any more. "Once 
more!" whispered an inner 

Once more he braced his 
aching shoulders and once 
again pulled his body forward. 
As his head sank down he rea- 
lized that his head and shoul- 
ders were on firm sand again! 

In a few moments he was 
standing, strengthened with 
joy. Carefully now he made 
his way back to the rocks and 
because his pride was stronger 
than his fatigue he succeeded 
in pulling the two full sacks 
the long - slow way back to 
shore. He knew that behind 
his back the tide might even 
now be creeping. "I will not 
lose caution." he said. "What 
is, will be." 

That was the thought in the 
two old people who met him 
joyously on the shore a few 
minutes before the angry 
waters rushed in. 

They praised the full bags 
before they went home. "We 
had better mend our fishing 
nets tonight," said the old man 
gently touching Pierre's wet 
and sandy breeches. "Love of 
the task and fear of its danger 
could never have made a good 
fisherman of you, Pierre. One 
must have in his heart a re- 
spect for the sea." 

The End 
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from each group ..every day! 




IF YOU EAT WISELY YOU CAN EAT LESS AND 
THEREFORE THE STARVING EUROPEANS CAN 



CAPTAIN MARVEL SAYS: 




COpC* A dandy CAPT 
■ HCC " Pencil Holder I Order 4 
one or more of the items listed j 
on this page and we will send 
absolutely : , a dandy pencil 
holder with CAPTAIN MARVEL'S Own picture 
on it. 




CAPTAIN MARVEL 
HAT 

Nifty, "gob-style" hat, 
made of strong fell, 
in solid color and im- 
printed with CAPTAIN 
MARVEL and "Shawm" 
in bright colors. Add your own 
decorative buttons and pins. Ideal for both boys and girls. Price 25* 




CAPTAIN MARVEL Lg* 
MAGIC FOLDER /*0a»^~^/ 

friends. See 
if they can 
find CAPT. 
MARVELhidden 
" i the pages of the magic 
folder. He is there but hard to find. 
You'll have loads of fun with this clever folder. 
Price 5* 



CAPTAIN MARVEL PENNANT 

i Hang this bright colored, attractive pennant in 
ir room or den to show your 
friend* that you ate a loyal 
CAPTAIN MARVEL 
fan. Will look swell 
anywhere. 
- ■ 10* 
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CAPTAIN MARVEL 
STATUETTE 

Lifelike, i mi tat ion -wood, 
carved statuette of CAPTAIN 
MARVEL, painted in attract- 
ive, gay colors. Ideal for gift*. 
Will look swell on your desk 
or dresser. Price 50* 



MARY MARVEL PtN 



A beautiful piece of cuslume 
jewelry. Looks like lb use expen- 
sive novelty pins worn by girls 
everywhere on their dresses and 
coats. It's a cutout of a flying. 
MARY MARVEL and is printed 
in bright, attractive colors. Ideal 
gift for sister or mother. Price 10* 



FELT 

e sweatshirt. 

These swell emblems «re 

made of fell and imprinted in bright, fast 
colors with your favorite comic characters, 
CAPTAIN MARVEL, CAPTAIN MARVEL 
JR. and MARY MARVEL. They're easy to 
apply — simply press on with hot iron — no 
sewing. Use coupon below to order your 
choice. Price 10* 



OVERSEAS- 
TYPE CAP 

Be the envy of all 
the kids in your neigh- 
borhood. Wear this swell Over- 
seas-type cap with pictures of CAPTAIN 
MARVEL in two grand poses. It's made .if felt. 
Really looks (treat. Price 10* 
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CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB (Sponsored by Fa wcett Publications, Inc.), 49 W. Putnam Ave,, Greenwich, Conn., Dcpl. M-8 



Enrlosed find $ 
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. CAPTAIN MARVEL MAGIC FOLDER 

.CAPTAIN MARVEL PENNANT . . . 
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, checked below. 

at 25*' _ CAPTAIN MARVEL FELT EMBLEM . . at 10* 

at 5*; CAPTAIN MARVEL JR. FELT EMBLEM at 10* 

at 10* MARY MARVEL FELT EMBLEM ... at 10* 

50* ,._...MARY MARVEL NOVELTY PIN ... at 10* 



CAPTAIN MARVEL OVERSEAS TYPE CAP at 10* 
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P. S. Don't forget to send CAPTAIN MARVEL Pencil Clip FREE 
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carved statuette of CAPTAIN 
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A beautiful piece of costume 
jewelry. Looks like those expen- 
sive novelty pins worn by girls 
i /erywhere on their dresses and 
coats. It's a cutout of a flying 
MARY MARVEL and is printed 
in bright, attractive colors. Ideal 
gift for sister or mother. Price lOf 
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Be the envy of all 
rfie kids in your neigh- 
borhood. Wear this swell Over- 
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'Really looks ' great. Price I Or; 




- COUPON - 



CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB (Sponsored by Fawcett Publications, Inc.) , 49 W. Putnam Ave., Greenwich, Conn., Dept. M-8 



Enclosed find t_ 



.—for 'which pie; 



^....CAPTAIN MARVEL FELT HAT . . 

-CAPTAIN MARVEL MAGIC FOLDER 

„_CAPTAIN MARVEL PENNANT . . . 

CAPTAIN MARVEL STATUETTE .1 . 

., . .", .CAPTAIN MARVEL OVERSEAS TYPE CAP at 10d 

'•me — LL-l-l — LL- " . '■■,:;„■•-' , StwW N. 



send me the items checked below. 

at 25* i .-..CAPTAIN MARVEL FELT EMBLEM . . at 10$ 

at 54 CAPTAIN MARVEL JR. FELT EMBLEM at 10* 

at lf# MARY MARVEL FELT EMBLEM ... at W 

50> MARY; MARVEL NOVELTY PIN . . . at 10# 



.Stat. 



P. S. Don't forget to send CAPTAIN MARVEL Pencil Clip FREE 



